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; Walnwright’s‘
Experiment.

By Constance D'Arcy
Mackay.

Copyright, 1908, by M. M. Cunningham.
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It was noon. The July sun blazed
the hayflelds and fickersd
group of men who lolled be
the trees enjoying thelr first rest
[ Walnwright
sat a little apart from the others and
his forehiead. The muscles of
his arms and sboulders ached frown un-
accustomed labor, Yet as he lookedat
the close cut feld his leeling was one
of pleasure.
Two months before as assistant pro-
fessor of political economy In an east
longed te put cor
test, to learn from
those things which
content to take from
So while his brother
professors spent thelr vacations In Eu-

his

two weeks on the road not one
old coufreres would
him. His clothes bail
lost their hall marks of good talloring
and become f(rayed and dusty. His

shoes were out at heel, his hat almost
rimless and his fece tanned to a deep

But Wainwright was young and vig

way, the gquest of picking up odd jols
at the seattered farmbouses along the
route, the deep sleep of the travel wea-
ry in dim, sweet scented haylofts or,
oftener still, in the open, with the stars

It was the harvest season. There
was work In plenty, snd In time Wain-
wright quitted his hand to mouth vag
abondage for the sobering occupation
of harvester on the Rolfe farm, where
Be was to recelve a dollar a day and
bed and board. The first morning’s
labor bad proved more exhausting
than he had anticlpated, but Waln.
wright kept on doggedly, though each
hour added fresh blisters to his bande
and made the scythe seem heavier 1o
The midday rest brought an
f rellef.

“This,” thought Wainwright as he
stretched himself in the shade—“thir
& dozen hotel verandas!" The
of leaves, the talk of the men
pear by and the drove of Insevis
throngh the warm alr all blended Into
8 confused murmur. An unconquerable
drowsiness stole over him,

“Won't you have some dinner?’ sald
a volce beside him, and Wainwrighi,
opening his eyes, looked up at a girl
who might have been Priscilla, so Je
mure was her bine dress and whit
kerchlefl. Bhe wore a frilled sunhen:
net, and Walnwright wished that lLe
might see the face It hid, but his de
sire remalned ungratified, for afte
serving him the girl turned her atten
fion to the next man and from thai
went lmpartially down the line. Th
men fell to at once. Walnwright alon
stared after the sunbonneted figur
that tripped across the fleld and took
the orchard path leading to the Rolfe
frm.

That night as be took his seat nmonz
the harvesters that clattered arouml
the Rolfes’ supper table be saw with
quickening Interest that the girl of th
moon hour was flitting about the kitch
en, passing huge platters of bread and
stone jugs of foaming milk. Waln
wright had leisure to observe that she
bad brown eyes and wavy brown hair
colled low upon ber neck.

When supper was over the other
farm hands strolled off toward the
barn. Walnwright lingered,

“Your danghter must be a great help
to you." he ventured.

“My daughter!” laughed Farmor
Rolfe. “Why, she ain't m¢ danghter!
Bhe's the hired girl. thongh 1 will
say,” bhe added, “that If ever I'd had
A daughter I'd ba’ liked one like Mary
Carter. Bhe's as quick and handy as
she can be, and my wife thinks a heap
¢' ber, Mook to her from the first
when the girl come from over hy
Coopersville way lookln® for work,
Bhe's so allm and slight you wonldn't
think she conld do much. But. Innd
ehe's u hustler!” Indeed, so absorbed
was Mary In her work that Wain

wright only saw her at mealtimes.

i

Even then she merely stopped for a|

pleasant word or nod.

But one Sunday night when Waln
wright sat slone on the back porcl
strumming at & guitar 8 white dress
glimmered in the doorway, wl pres
ently Mary came out and sst down

“Please don't stop!” che corled as
Walnwright smothered (8¢ last chord
af a college glee. “I'm very fond of
musie!”

“What else are you fond of, T won
der?’ théught Walnwright, amd he
deftly led her on to speak of herself,
Bhe was fond of reading, she confen
ed, and knew many of the poets by
heart. Her taste In llternture wns a9
glmple as it was fine, and the more ghe
gpoke the more Walnwright wondered.
for she seemed utterliy content with
her present occupution.

#Any work that Is done well 1s beau
tital,” she declared earnestly, ond,
though her allusions to bersell wero
delleately reticent, Walowright found
it easy to pleture ber primitive life

ye and yet not bumdrum. Her
w nature and beaoty forbade that,

“What a wonderful country It ls"
mused Walnwright, “where even the
rustics have ideas of thelr own and a
vivid way of expressing them." Mary's
personality was the most challenglng
and luminating one that bhe had dls-
covered so far, and descriptions of her
covered several pages of his notebook,

In the days that followed he found
that if he helped Mary with the sup
per dishes the longer they would have
to sit on the porch ln the cool of the
evening. S0 while she splashed the
suds he pollshed plates and cups and
quoted his favorite suthors, After
wand they would stroll together down
the orchard path, watching the Orst
stars and listening to the eerle notes
of the whippoorwlll, & pleasant state
of affalrs destined to end abruptly, for
Walnwright returned from the felds
one evening to find Mra, Rolfe alone In
the kitehen. Mary was gone.

“Had a letter from one of her folks"
sald the farmer, “and she went right
off. Wonldn't take a cent of her pay
‘cause she left so sudden”

Walnwright looked blank,

“Didn't she leave any address?™ be
queried.

“Said she’d write" apswered Rolfe
lnconfeally.

“But wasn't there any message?™
persisted Walnwright.

“Not & word,” sald Farmer Rolfe
cheerfully,

Mrs. Rolfe had some of her famous
biscults far supper, but Walnwright
had lost his appetite. He stood on the
back porch In the afterglow, and ev-
erything weemed strangely deserted
Mary had gone, and something of the
joy of living bad gone with ber. Ex-
Istence seemed snddenly very tame
and dull to the young professor. He
was consclous of emotions not classl-
fied In his notebook.

“T must have overworked” he sald

.| Ustlessly to himself " he sat on the

Leffingwells' veranda n week later. Tt
was sundown. A breeme swept up
from the Hudson, and a tall glass of
lemonade tinkled pleasantly In Wain.
wright's hand,

Mrs. Laffingwell, of whose house
party he was a guest, sat near him In
8 wicker chalr and chatted Irrepress!-

bly.

“PLEASE DOX'T gTOP!" S8HE CRIED.

“We've had an Inkling of your ex-
ploits,” she sald, “and wlill expect a
full account of them. Tonight there's
a girl coming to dine who's awfully
fond of that sort of thing. She spent
the summer working on a farm where
she met the most extrnordinary young
harvester that— There she s now!"

Mary, In & white lace dress, was
coming slowly ncross the lawn.

“You didn't leave me any message,”
gald Walnwright reproachfully the mo-
ment after thelr hostess had left them
alone together, “but 1 have one for
you. I wonder if you will care to hear
ftr

“Yon might try and see,” suggestad
Mary demurely.

When dinner was at its gayest, Mrs,
Leffingwell turned to Walnwright.

“Do you think.," she sald, “that your
experiment was a success?’

Walnwright's eyes met Mary's in @
comgrehending flash,

“The greatest I've ever had,” Lhe an-
swered, smiling.

A Curious Bird Mistake.

Many birds frequenting flowers for
honey or lusects are thus Hable to get
thelr heads covered with pollen. And
since the pollen of different flowers
varles In color, & bird may become yel-
low headed, red headed, Wue headed,
ete, says the London Globe. This led
to a curlous mistake In the ease of n
New Zealand bird. This bird was n
honey sucker and a haunter of flowers,
Now, In the early summer it visited
most frequently the flowers of the nn
tive flax and later In the year fod chipf.
Iy on the fuchsia. The pollem of the
former 18 red and of the latter Dine;
hence In the early summer the bird ap-
peared with a red head and was nam-
éd the red hended honey sucker, Buof
when later In the year It went to the
fuchsla its head waa stained bioe, and
It was called the blue hesded honey
sucker, Thus for a long time this bird
was thought to be two distinet species,
and only recently was it found that the
red headed and the blue headod were
one and the same and that the renl
color of the hend was blackish brown.,

Must Have Read It
He (virtuously)—1 call it simply out.
mgeous for the pewspapers to prinl
wll this terrible stufl. She (sternly)-
How do you know It i terrible?-Bal
thwore Amerlean,

A Beautiful Cottage.

Well Arranged Interior and Unusually Attractive
Front—Cost

Copyright, 1007, by Glenn L. Saxton, Minnespolis, Minn,
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the eovered porch.

This beautiful little cottage was bullt for o banker In Litchfield, Mina,, at
g cost of $1.500. The reception room Is entered through a small vestibule from
A fine stalrway leads from the reception room to the second
story, which contauins four nice sleeping rooms, a sewing room, n bath and lots
of closets. The three principal rooms on the first floor are thrown together by
large openiogs. There ls a basement under the whole houwe.
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GLENN L. BAXTON.

WARSHIP  DISPLAY

(Continued from page 0)
gels o show on Fifth Avenue, from
which he is rigidly barred by the na-
ture of his calling; but this year New
York borrowed from London and Bos-
ton the idean of m work horse parade,
and on Decoration Day more than o
thousand teams took advantage of the
opportunity  to see what (he swell
street of the town looks like to the oe-
onssional dock-tailed specimens which
find their way into the ranks of the
workers when age or inflrmity have Im-
paired their appesrance and stamina
‘there was no appearance of infirmity,
however, in the parade which lined up
ia Washington Square at the unfash-
able hour of 8:30 A. M., for the march
up Fifth Avenue, anlthough in the “old
liorse class there wers veterana by the

score, . Old No, 27, a big dapple gray
who hns served befors the beer cart
week in and week out for fourtesn

veans, earrisd off high hotiors in this
class, as did Charlie and Dick, the star
team "of ten entered hy a Ninth Ave-
pue fee dealer, Docktailed and eah
Lorses wore ﬂﬂi(”." excluded, ns were all
in any way unfit for work; bhut almost
cvery other variely of work horde was
represented in force, while the city gov-
ernment was represented by entries
from eight departments, the mounted
police and the fire department the most
consplenons among them, The parade
wis organized by the Woman's Aux-
iliary of the 8. P. . A. ag an induce-
ment to owners, drivers and publie gon-
arally to tike more interest in the wel-
fare of work horses, and the prizes dis-
tributed, including ribbons, badges and
money, amounted to several thousand
dollars,
# % &

For the first time the aristocratio ex-
olusiveneag of Fifth Avenue is to be in-
vaded by the plebinn flat, and great is
the concern of Golbam's "400" thereat,
for years they have heen protestingly
retreating uptown before the mdvance
of business, but even this bas been ar-
istoerntio—high pelced millinery, art
goods, jewelry, and silverwars too ex-
pensive for the purchase of any but
the wenlthly. At Fifty-second street
the Vanderbilts lbave expended more

than §6,000,000, in buying adjacent

property, in order that lofty flats, busy
<hops and comparatively noisy hotels
might not disturb the serenity of their
palatial residences. Whea Fdward H.
Harriman, who, as everybody knows,
loven peace and guiet above all things
¢lse, purchased the northeast corner of
Uhe =it for a §250,000 mansion, the invi-
olability of the neighborhood seemesd
complete. Now, sad lo say, a skyscra-
ping apartment house is to rise on the
east side of the avenue to face  aml
frown down upon the Vanderbilt houses
and east its sbadow upon the most ar-
istooratic wsection of the eity, To be
wirg the 00,0 feet of frontage cost §l,-
250,000, and the builling designed for
the site will cost $750,000 more; so that
rénts will necessarily have to be con-
siderably above the East Bide level, but
it is plebian nevertheless.

The Queap of Spidors.

The gueen of spiders—the largest,
handsomdst and most eapable work
man of her tribe—1s the orange-yvellow
and black creature known as orauge
arglope. Hers are the most beautifu!
cobweba made, hung low to eateh the
Innmmerable  Insecls rvequired for o
rather Inrge appetite, amd you flod
them nmong the bushes and vines and
In the flelds. Arglope captures and tles
up her vietimg as ably as a cowboy
might do with a lasso, anid she excels
the vowhoy by manufncturing her own
rope a8 she goes.

Provents conatipation, stomach and
kidney trouble. Makes everything di-

gestible, That's what Hollister’s Rocky
Mountain Tea does, 356 cents, Tea or
Tablets. Frank Hart,
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£ HE CHNOOK BAR
%:(.' 416 BOKD BT, E
E ASTORIA, OREGON C:.‘
Eg Carries the Finest Live of

? Wines, b
3 Liquors '
: and 4
: Cigars '
s %
i CALL AND SEE US !
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BANKINGBY MAIL

SAVINGS ACCOUNTS

Write for Our Booklet on

4’,
/0

INTEREST ON

SAVINGS BANK

OF THE i

Title Guarantee & Crust

Company . '

Pays 4 per cent on Savings Accounts
Pays 4 per cent on Certificates of Deposit
Pays 3 per cent on Accounts Subject to Check

President
Vice President

J. THornurN Ross, .

GrorcE H, HiLy,
T, L. BURKHART, Treasurer
Jomx E. ArrcimisoN, . Secretary
Cuas. H. Korr, . Asst.Treasurer

240-244 Washington St., Cor. Second
Portland, Ore.

W. C. LAWS @ CO.

' Plans and estimates furnished on application.

| Sheet-Iron, Copper and Tin Work done in”a first.
class manner, as we do no other work in our shop.

1
!
\
‘

HEATING AND PLUMBING ENGINEERS

All work doune by First-Class Mechanics,

Sy NN — i =™

Paint! Paintl  Paint] 3

This is Painting Time

We carry Everything in the Paint line and
none but the best.
Even rich men cannot afford to buy poor paiut

T!wFuard

& Stokes Hardwara Co, Inc.

Successors to Foard & Stokea Co.~  yR YTy

First

National Bank of Astoria, Ore.

SESTABLISHED 1884,)

P gl

Capital $100,000

1. Q. A BOWLBY, President,
PETERSON, Viee-President

0. L

Oaplial Puid tn §100,000,
Tranunots o Genersl Banking Business,

168 Tonth Btrest,

fRANK PATTON, Cashier,
J. W, GARNER, Asslatant Cashisr,

Astoria Savings Bank

.

Burplus nnd Dndivided Frofits §54,000,
Titerest Pald on Time eposi}

ABTOKIA, OREQON

THE TRENTON

First-Class Liquors and Cigars

Corner Commercial and 14th.

602 Commercial Street.
Astoria, Oregon,

THE GEM

Co Fo WlSE' Prop. \

Cholce Wines, Liquors Morchants Lunch From d)
and Clgars 11igo &, m. o 1igo p . v |
Hot Lunch at all Hours 2y Centa
Comer Elovonth and Commerelal
OREGON

ASTORIA




